former joys, held me back, and plucked my fleshly garment, and murmured: "Dost thou cast us off? and from this moment wilt thou leave us for ever ? and from this moment will this or that be forbidden thee for all eternity?" And what things were those they held out to me, my God, which I have called " this or that " ? May Thy mercy keep them from the soul of Thy servant. What defilement, what dishonour ! And now I did but half hear their voices ; they no longer stood boldly in my path and said me nay, but muttered behind me, as it were, and furtively plucked my garments, as I walked away, that I might turn and look upon them. Yet they made me slow to shake them off, and leap forward whither I was called, when rooted habit said to me : " Dost thou think thou canst live without them?"
' But now it said this faintly. For from the side toward which I had set my face, and to which I was hastening, there stood revealed the chaste dignity of continence, serene, joyful without dissoluteness, gravely beckoning me to come and
